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this juncture; but warning reached the Crown Princess
that the diaries might be stolen from Villa Zirio. She advised
Fritz to send them to England by some trusty agent, and he
agreed. Once again the Crown Princess must have talked,
for the next thing she learned was that there were spies
both inside and outside at Villa Zirio, and that orders had
been issued from Berlin that any members of the household
at San Remo who left the Villa bound for England would be'
followed. Before or when he reached a port his luggage
would be ' lost' or, if the diaries were hidden about his
person, he might be subjected to personal violence. At all
events, by hook or by crook the diaries were to be brought to
the Foreign Office at Berlin.

The person whom the Crown Princess had selected to
carry the diaries to England was Dr. Hovell, Morell
Mackenzie's assistant. She had become very friendly with
Hovell because he invariably sided with her point of view
and had given her much sympathy in the harassing days
through which she was passing. Knowing Bismarck, the
Crown Princess was in no doubt that Hovell would never
reach England with the diaries unless some ruse was adopted
to bafrie the spies.

The following plan was agreed upon. The Crown Princess
took the three volumes and placed them on the big table in
the centre of the drawing-room at Villa Zirio. She said that
she believed that members of the household would be inter-
ested to look through them. The diaries lay on the table
for three days. Then, on the evening of the third day, a
telegram from London arrived for Dr. Hovell. An important
patient of his wished to see him immediately.

Hovell told only his valet that he must leave very early
on the following morning. The house was not stirring when
he came downstairs. He crossed the drawing-room to reach
the hall and, in doing so, swept the three diaries off the table
under his coat. Then he made for the railway station.

An hour or so later the spies discovered that the diaries
had vanished. A warning telegram hummed over the wires
to Berlin, The Chancellor was all ready for just such an;